LYLY AND SIDNEY

I would gentlemen would some times sequester them-
selves from their own delights, and employ their wits in
searching these heavenly and divine misteries". It is
quite natural that he should after this embark on a long
and victorious debate with an atheist, who thanks him for
making "of an heathenly Pagan a heavenly Protestant".
The book ends in a tail of didactic and imitative letters, in
which we learn that Philautus is living in vice and that
Lucilla has died of it.

So ends this idiotic story, this carefully wrought,
richly adorned rhetorical novel; in which each sentence
has balance, style and design, and the "whole book is a
haphazard, undesigned jumble. It remained to preface it
with a tongue-in-the-cheek dedication apologizing for
the bareness of the style, which would ''nothing delight
the dayntie eare of the curious sifter",, but "a naked tale
doth most truely set foorth the naked truth".

Two years later the bald and austere tale-teller produced
his sequel, Eupliues and his England, a novel of English
drawing-room life, that might, for any relation it can
ever have borne to English drawing-rooms, as well have
been written in Italy or Greece. Like the Anatomy^ it is
a mirror of purely literary reflections, as mannered, as
plagiaristic, as edifying, as remote from life. The charac-
ters still speak in neat periods; even when sea-sick they
keep up their alto estile bravely throughout. Euphues
emerges from his Readership to conduct Philautus to
England, a land which is, he thinks, the model of virtue
and loveliness to all Europe. His years of scriptural study
have not improved him; he is consistently disagreeable to
his friend, breaks incessantly into tedious tales and cribbed
chunks of history and description, quarrels on the slightest
cause; he is throughout more priggish than pious, and yet
more piousjthan pleasant, and interminably platitudinous
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